
A BONO OF THE ROAD.
Rain and «un, rain and sun,
Cloud and wind In the sky;

White roads that westward run.
Banks where a man may lie.

Bleep and dream that his tramping'« done
And the long, long Idleness begun.

Crickets chirp bv the Are;
Grasshopper« wild are we,

The white road's our dealr«
Where foot and tongue wag free.

And kisses grow upon every orlar,
And dreams are hanging from every tree.

Cloud and wind, -loud and wind.
These be our friends. Instead;

Zvery bush keeps kind
Shade for a vagrant head.

¦weet, let the dull world lag behind,
The beckoning road runs on ahead.

_-»Klnck and White.

TWO WOMEN, A BOY
AND SOME HORSES.

BT MARIA LOUISA FOOU

IX.

»»ROVIXCETOWN AND THE GONZAGAS.
(OpjTlsht: 1897: by The Tribun« Association.)

The next morning, when we wakened in Well-

fleet, while wo were thinking we ought to rise

and yet oould not quite resolve to do it, I asked

AAabel If she thought It was In any way re¬

markable that Mr. Thomas J. Riddle seemed to

pervade our Journey «to Provlncetown.
She waa evidently very sleepy, for I could but

?us* understand her reply, which was to the

efteot that of course any one who was going
to »the Cape by any other conveyance than tho

.steam cars, -that Is, by land, would naturally

be "met up with" often by others who were

travelling in the same direction. "No." quite to

the point now. "I don't think it remarkable."
I was «tient a moment. Then I wondered

aloud if Miss Lelly Langthome and her friend

Sue were coming down any further than Middle-

borough; and if they were, di.l Thomas J. Ri«l-

dle know it? 1 waa aware that this was turn¬

ing the drift of the conversation very decidedly.
Amabel laughed. She asked if it wouldn't bo

funny if Miss I,angthorn«>'s spine should require
the air of Proviiuetown.
Then the last bell for breakfast rang and

the subject was dropped. After a short time

Amabel hurriedly made an entry In her Day
Bo^k. Overcome by curiosity, I allowed myself
an inquiry.
"Have you mentioned the recurrence of Mr.

Riddle?"
She paused and looked up at me. the top of

her pencil held to her lips.
"I was Just putting down that you seemed

peculiarly Interested in a young man by the

name of Riddle who was apparently indigenous
along through the Cape region."
"I?" was all I could gast» in response."I inter¬

ested''"
Just then a hurry of feet sounded in the hall

end a rattling knock came on our door.

I say. Am. your brcak'ist won't be worth a

cent.flsh cold.Johnny cakes ditto. r>o com»

down. Never mind crimping!"
This last advice Al:.»rt shouted.

.- Amabel, who was dressed, stepped < ulckly
outside. I don't know what she said, but when

she returned she remarked that If there waa

nny nge In which a boy was particularly at¬

tractive, It was fror.: f.'Urtecn to sixteen; still she

did not think that Albert ought to have left his

étudies at this time.
When we descended the stairs we found that

Mr. Riddle had not breakfasted, and by a coin¬

cidence-that's what he called it.he was Just
ready for his morning meal. So we all partook
of this meal together. I was so hungry that at

first I did n>t attempt to keep run of the talk,

but when I did come to a realizing sense of it. 1

heard Mr. Riddle saying that he knew the roads

were not good, but he had decided not to go 00

hy rail, for Albert had thought they two could

manage somehow to pedal down «to Province-

town, and If they couldn't, why they could al¬

ways walk. There was Thor.-au now, he must

have had no end of a good time tramping down

this peninsula Didn't Miss Waldo think s il
I turned my head and glanced so emphatically

at Amabel that she floundered in hor reply, and

must have given the impressim that she had

never heard of Thor-eau; and isn't his Cape C«»d
the one book that is for sale alongside the clam¬

shells with sea scenes painted on them, and the

photographs of this or that curve of shore with

a wreck half hidden by the sand? For, ala-,
there will always be plenty of wrecks on this

coast.
Before noon we were plodding along the main

road in Truro township, the one main road that

runs like an «artery throuch this narrow strip
of land, but It Is so lonely that one fails to feel
any leaping; of blood.

Why does one s«> love this sandy desert of a

place? What is lhat undying charm that draws
and holds one?
This Is the t«»wn that was settled in 171V), and

they called it Danger-field, "as It has perhaps
the most fatal coast in New-Kngland."
We went out of our way. through the heavy

sand, that we might see that bench where the

British frigate Somerset was thrown In 177**.

Th.» people hereabouts were alive t«. the advan¬

tage of having an enemy's ship wrecked under
their very noses in time of war. And it was

not so long fdnce the Declaration of Indepen¬
dence, when these red coats were washed ashore.

The people turned out and rOpened «180 of «these
eoldlers, and at the same time that they rescued

them they made them prisoners.
"It must have been a thundering Jolly good

time," cried Albert, leaning on his wheel.
"There ain't any such times now. What'» the

use of wearing a dirk if you can't ever use It?

And your bowie>knlfe. Am"-he looked at his

sister with a grin.
"I don't suppose," said Amabel, "that if you

saved a man from drowning you'«! use your dirk
on him."

"If ho were a pirate," responded the boy medi¬

tatively.
But no one made any response. We were all

gazing off seaward, and I, for one, could Fee

dimly the coast of Spain rising up in the blue

distance. I could even make out some of the

turrets of my castle there, faintly purple, but

sun-tipped on the battlements.always sun-

tipped on the battlements.
The wind had come out east again; but there

was no cloud; everything was boldly an«l clearly
projected. The wav.-s res red in, th« n sucked
back slowly, every arm of spray they flung up
aa they came and went seeming to fling at us

a stronger whiff of Bait.
Our horses stood up very straight, taking in

the air hoarsely. The* Thane pawed an Impa¬
tient foot in the sand. Just n<.\v he had the ap¬

pearance of a horse that Mtild g > eery fast in¬
deed, If his rider would only «allow him to do so.

It took u« a long time to get to Provln.» t.<* n;

not only was the Band deep, but «we st-.»..>...1

often to gase at the «ocean; one cannot very well
eeaae from gazing at the ocean. I had a feeling
that I had never been go near the sea befon-, we
Were encompassed by It, we had gone to eea

without having embarked in any ship. We
would not have been surprised if this tdt of land
had detached Itself and floated «iff. perhaps to

that vague Atlantic which would be a fit land¬
ing place for a oraft such as this w««uld Ik».
I must say for Mr. Riddle that he behaved

Wrnself very well at this time. He did not talk
much, and be did not instruct us at all. I am
always so grateful to those who don't try to In«
Btruct. I can sit down In my own «no-si with a

book of facts at any time. Albert gathers a

large number of items cuncrning the towns we

paaa through, and he Is likely to fire off one -an
item.at any moment; sometimes he hit« us, and
aometlmes he does not; In either case, his satis¬
faction 1b much the same.
At last we entered Provlncetown. on the one

**oad by which M le possible to enter, the high-
srajr that shares the neck of land with the rail-

road. People say they smell fish all the tlm«

Provlncetown. but we dldn't^there was noth

but the one grand odor of the ocean, and It >

enough.
OfT the street that runs along by the whan

In a sort of alley, there Is an inn kept b«

Portuguese, who ha)* chosen to take the nam<

Jones-perhaps In his Ignorance when he f

came here, he thought that Jones was an

usual and high-sounding name; It may have

pealed (0 his sense of the romantic, its sc

names will-at any rate he Is Jones now; but

looks foreign and handsome, even though he

grown stout and gray and well-to-do. Hav
not said that we have been advised to go to

Pacific House?
Our cavalcade of two horses and two blcyc

drew up in rather good form In front of
house. There were the usual smokers on

piazza; the usual slim young man, with a no

and a cigarette, sprawling in a hammock; <

elderly lady and one girl, each in a rocker, a

with novels.
Everybody sat up straight. The young it

in the hammock struggled and succeeded
flinging his feet en to the floor. And all stared

us, at Amabel, I ought to say. It was a try*
moment. I cast a furtive glance at my frit
and was relieved to find that her face was 1

passive.
Mr. Riddle flashed a look at me; this look v

so brief that I was not quite sure about it, «art
I came to think it o\er later. Then he spra
forward with a great air of deference to ass

Amabel to alight.
Th'-rc was a perfect hush on the piazza,

the midst of It a rotund man -with a grlzz!
mustache and very bright black eyes came f«
ward. Ile had on a white linen coat and apn
he was the landlord.
W« were grouped together at the entrar

now.
"You all vlsh rooms, or Just one euppalre?"

a*«ked.
"We are going to stay a -while at Provint

town- look about us, you know," responded !*.

Riddle, promptly, and as if he were a drumtr
who had a b«)x of samples In the backgrour
"I hope you can give these ladles a good roo

As for myself and the young man here," 1n<

eating Albert with a wave of the hand, "we c.

put up with what you have; but d*> the br

you can by us. And what time Is supper?"
Meantime, Amabel and I had stepped within,

a room which had a piano In It, and a ban

and guitar, and a general air of slttlng-roo;
rather than public parlor, which It really ~as

The landlord, now ho was nearer to us, had
odor of frying and broiling fish about him. 1
gazed at us with shrewd eyes, for his ey<
though black and foreign, were as shrewd as

Y.tnke-o's.
"Urn.m.m," he said. "Jest lemme think."
He was apparently running over the rooms

his mind. We let him think, and presently 1

stepped into the little hall and shouted:
"Delcina! 'Cina! Coom here dis minutel"
Wouldn't you have expected a chamberma

or something of that sort to appear in obediem
to this summons7
A girl came Into sight at the end of the hsJ

she evidently had Just left the dlnlng-roor
She was dressed Just as any well-bred girl 1

a New-England town is dressed of an afternor

In summer.in some kind of light stuff, flttln

exquisitely. But sho had on a long white aproi
and a «snowy towel was flung over her shoulde
She was slender and graceful, and she was r<

markably pretty, with a delicate, refined cornel
ness.
She did not seem to see us; she stood an

waited, looking at Mr. Jones. I was conselou
that Mr. Riddle was gazing at her, though h

seemed not to be aware of any object but th

young man sitting in the hammock.
" 'Cina," said Mr. Jones, "you give dese ladle

de room over here." with a movement of th
hand. "I'll take de gentlemen up myself to No:

6 and 7."
Delcina now turned toward us.

"I'll show you." she said, and began to go u

the stairs. We followed her. The stairs and th
hall were blue with tobacco smoke, which pre
ceeded from a room oposite the parlor, wher

some dimly seen men sat and played cards an

smoked. It was like looking Into the mouth o

a crater to look in there, only in craters one doe
not usually see vague, manly forms holdtn,
playing cards; these forms may be there, bu

they are not visible.
Delcina opened a door, and we passed on lnt

a room with two beds In it, an odor of tobaco

smoke, and a still stronger odor of the ocean.

"Yog car. see the harbor from this window,1
said Delcina, drawing up a curtain.
She smiled In an entirely impersonal but ver;

friendly way. Sho paid she would send up wate

and towels; then she left us.

"Oh," cried Amabel fervently, "I Just love tha

girl!"
"She is rather charming," I responded.
"Charming?" repeated Amabel, "she Is ai

angel.she never showed that she saw I was ii

divided skirts and trouser.nt«?«. That's what

call being an angel.and a lady If eomo on

doesn't horsewhip that creature in the hammocl

i.r.¦
Amabel paused, owing to the weakness o

words
"Why," I said, "what did he dor
"Do? Do?"~-my friend was pulling off he

gloves and rolling them up In a ball; ehe fluni
the ball on the bed furtherst from her; she hur
riedly put her hands up to her head, smonthlni
he;* hair, but giving a quick, effective ruffle t<
th» fluffy locks about her forehead.
"What did he do? He glared. And he openl«

suppressed a snicker. Openly suppressed it
Now I ask you to look at me," she walked acrosi

the room. "Consider me. In these days of blcy
rles am I not perfectly respectable.eminent!]
respectable? Don't prevaricate."
"KmlnenMy," I answered firmly.
"Then what did tha'.that gorilla mean b*

suppressing that snicker?"
"Rut, Amabel, pray give him credit for th« ef

fort."
"What effort?*' fiercely.
"Why, at suppression."
Tog needn't uphold him. I'm surprised tha'

you should uphold a thing with an upper lip Ilk«
that, and no chin to sp<*ak of. Yes, I am sur¬

prised."
Amabel was still walking about the room,

"Fut I'm n.'t upholding him. I wish you'd bi
onable« even if you are a reformer. I sa*

give him credit for wishing not to snicker."
"I shan't. He wished to snicker." I sat dowr

by the window and looked at the harbor, whlct
was very blue ami calm and bright. At this m>
ment I was not calm and bright, but I was bluo

"1 wanted to cut him with my bowlo-knlfe."
Having spoken thus. Amabel was silent. It

about a quarter of a minute an arm was placed
across my shoulders and a cheek pressed against
mine.

"I know I'm a regular little cat," whispered
Amabel in the most gentle way, quite as If 8h«j
were about to purr.
"Speaking of cats." I responded, "reminds me

of Sister Sarah Ramsey, that married a Portu¬
guese. You have promised to visit her. Perhaps
they all marry Portuguese down here."

"I had forgotten Sarah Ramsey. We will go
to-morrow. I should have remembered her by
to-morrow. I shall have time to put down a few
words In my daybook before supper."
And Amabel drew her b«ook from the satchel

and sat down with her pencil |n her hand. But
she did not writ«-. She glanced from the window,
then leaned h« r arms upon the ledge. The bit of
harbor visible, and the narrow curve of land op¬
posite that helped to protect this haven, were
framed in by the old warehouses at the head of
the wharves. The water was very near, but we
could only see that bit; as If a marine picture
by some superhuman artist were hung in front
of this window.and the air.the permeating
Baltness and vigor uf the air.I am in danaer o_

saying too much of the air. It would seem M
this must be a healthier place even than WS)
fleet. How could people AU h«re'.' The v.-

secret of eternal youth and strength most
somewhere in this bit of a sandy dssert «hi«

Massachusetts has thrust «nit like ¡\ doubled 11

into the Atlantic ocean. i« 111 r\ t extended list

thallenge to all th«' «oast to produce a SgOl Ih
shall s«> appeal to one's fan y. «>> linger in OPA

memory'' And yet the whol«' pla'.' Is "H..v "¦.'¦

level or in little hills, and water. Whcr«', Mm
lies Its fascination" Why m t you forget it?
But these reflections came later, When tl

power of this spot, which if island and yet n

Island, had become still gnat' r.

Now I looked over Amabel's head through tl

window, and was conscious of the vivid brigh
aess of evervthing. au at «ones a few yards
the sails«.f s big ship . nt. in i the harbor becan
visible.like the tip of the white Wing of a «SCI
bird. Th«* sail grew larger, then was hidden
the warehouses. A lloaras looting from »joins H
tie steamer «sounded as nssr M If UW steam«

were just gliding onto ih«- piazsa
"It isn't of any use trying to put anvthir

down In mv book." said Amabel at last. "Ian
it too lovelv? I will Just write that WC arnv.

saf-ily at Froviiiietown late in the afternooi
that "riding a crosstree is the only reaaonab
way for man or woman to ride, and that thei
were a few people, and ons gorilla, on the plasi
when we rede up -thai the chambermaid, no, ti
waiter girl, is a little lovs I won't say a woi
about the «scenery."
Tho next day we «spent in the strictest seclusli

among the Imyberry and goldenrod shrubs of it
wastes at the bach "f the town. We did n<

deiiniteiy Intend to «i" thto, bul we »vent out In
mediately after breekfss* «and rainl led deau
toril**« finding ourselves on Town Hill, whei
the signal for a Storm was flying from the lia.

staff there.
Amabel said that she would not explore tl

«streets until our trunk had arrived. We wei

going to Indulge In one trunk, which Amabel
father was to send <>n such 8 date, it ought t

bo at the steamer what'.'' now, but Alb« tf av< rre

that it was not there, it was coming from Boi
ton by wntiT. Mr. Riddle suggested that
might have been shipped in s sloop, in whlc
case even a spiritual iiv-dium could n"i predi«
when it would arrive Meantime we v « re llvln
in our riding habita; Amabel had rellnquishe
her new raiment and was extremely "ladylike
in her old riding skirt. We Mill had the sport«
bag. In time my friend thought we might tur

tho bag into a hop-sacking suit. Not that ther
mer ro drygoods ..o the peninsula, but that mai
street, where the water Is on one side and th

dry land on tho other, was as yst tgnexplored b
u«. We hurried out of the hotel, went along th
lane ami up a few Steps at the er.fl Into S sand

place, which was a road; a few rods along till
road and we could climb Town Hill or «t-acap
to the aefwrt The fn sh-water standplpe is oi

In this direction, rising from billows of san«!
and in the great stretch about It there la on
small honsa This bouse is in th<» midst a

shrubs, mostly bench plum; and a groat man

hens aro clucking and scratching In the Bant.
some of them lending forth little yellow iluf
balls that go through the operation of scratchini
with bits of f.*«-t that twinkle a** they «scratch
There isn't a tree in this great BUffS« B, and th
st.n shines down and the sand by the Btandplp
glares and the sir sbove 11 wav« with heat
We wear colored glasses and WS carry timbrel

las. We sit down In the sand and hold up <>ti

umbrellas; finally we loll back, and. hearing tin
beat of He«? breakers on the coast thai fron
here we cannot see. wo almost, go to sleep; nl

i most, not quite, for I vaguely saw a flgrura ir*om
Ing among the plum bushes toward where W<
ley. The flgiir«* tottered «about, but thai wai
my vision, i roused myself and blinked m*
eyes to make sur«* that 1 was not ash*, p.
Yes, it was a figure coming, stopping some.

times to pick something, ami finally revealln*
that It was a child, a girl of about seven. Sh«
was bat »'footed, she had on a man's broad*
brimmed straw bat, which came down tO h«*!
eyebrows and was continually bushed back that
it might not fall over her eyes also. l|.*r culicr
frock was rent by tho bush« s and hung in long
silts.
She was right upon as before she saw us. She

Jumped back and cried out:
"<>h, my timbers'" then stood still at gaze.
This exclamad«.n was delightful to m<\ It

seemed exquisitely api ropriate; I could oniy
wish that she bal sal i "shiver my timbers,"
but perhaps that was too mui-h to expect
Amabel sat upright Th>*n she held out h-r

hand.
Tha child advanced, not shyly, but. guardedly.

She had clasped her bands »behind her, and her
slim bit of a figure, in its waving r.iafs, was in
the full sunlight. Sh» was not pretty, but she
had very beautiful dark ryes. We were yet to
learn how many foreign, olive-tinted faces and
"midnight eyes" we aere to seo on Province-
town streets.faces us strange beneath a New-
England sky as can be Imagined.
"Do come a little nearer," pleaded Amabel.
The child moví her feet for about the space

of a quarter Of a yard, and then stood again.
"What's your name?"
"Sarah Rams, y Con zaga,"
This appearance «seemed almost like a vlslhlo

reproach to on

j "You don't like CAts. do you?" Inquired Ama-
bel, making a statement and then asking a

question, after the manner of Yankees.
"Huh?" said the child.
"Do you like cats"'
"They scratch," WM the r»p'y.
"So they do, terribly," with emphasis. "Where

do you live?"
Sarah turned and pointed one small, grimy

finger at the one house; but eho did not «¡peak.
"Is your mi'ther lame?"
"Huh?"
"Is your mother lame?"
"N'aw."
Amabel turned to me and remarked, "It can't

be the one."
"She ain't lame." continued tho child."she

can't walk a single in« h- -not a sing!" Inch."
This statement was made with an unmistaka-

ble air of pride. It was plain that Sarah Ram-
Bey iSonsaga felt the distinction of having a

mother who couldn't walk a sinple inch.
"It is the same, th« n." «Mid Amabel, aside.

"Can your father walkT*
Sarah smiled, and revealed two gaps In the

teeth of the upper Jaw. She nodded
"Par c'n walk like u good one.so c'n I "

She looked «town reflectively at her bare legs
and feet. Then she repeated, "bul mar can't.
Doctors say she can't never. Doctors say she's
offlcylng."

Still more triumph In voice and manner.
"She's what?"
"Offlcylng. r.ut It don't hurt.it's real easy."
"Easv to nfflrv '."'
Teh."
"Then tell us how to do It.**

Sarah !<>..k«-d pVRMAt* a moment, but she said:
"V«»u J.-s' set. 'n' set, in a big chair, 'n' have

your victuals brought t.. ye; 'n' y«»ur leg« all

.\r«.pl..il up; 'n' drink tea 'th«»ut no sugar In It;

'n' tell folks the** »»lighter be thankful they c'n

walk."
"«»h. (hat's Ike way to offl« V. I« ItT"
.V«h." ,
Sarah now lr,.«ke«l exhaustively at our feet.

I; was ;i:; if bJm were counting the buttons on

"in- ,-l« .

Then. Without the «k-mat warning, she sprung
this i*en*arh upon us:
.Tm iroin' to have a kitten."
**Ara vi.uv
"Teh. Some women'ti cmln' down from Aunt

sfa'ly'a; they're c.imln' to bring It. AH yeller
'n' white n' u'tay, will» double claws on her front
rv.-t "

W.« shuddered. The child continued:
I ain't never had no kitten. I've had chickens,

lut they grow tu be h.-ns 'n' pick at you. I
killed one chicken otjea 'cause i didn't want it
to git grown up. I arst mar if 'twould be sure

t.. grow up. If 't lived, 'n' she said 'twould; 'n'
so 1 killed it. I shan't kill no more. I don't like
to. I f«lt horrid. D'you ever feel horrid?"
"Yes."
"Cause you'd killed a chicken?"
"No. I'm feeling horrid now; but it'« about a

kitten."
It was Amabel who conversed with Sarah,

Who In her interest had come still neprer to us.

Amabel extended her hatul and Harah put her
own hand within th«' open palm.
"Mow d'you kill It?" Inquired Sarah. "D'you

chop its head off?" Hot eyes were distended.
"Oh, ti" tu.. I lost it. It was in a hag. We

were bringing it to Provlncetown, to Aunt
tfa'ly's slater, Sarah Ramsey, that married a

i'. «rtugueae."
The child stared still harder. She drew In a

long breath,
".\l> par's a Portugee,*1 she paid at last. After

a moment her lips began to qulv.-r. She put up
her disengaged hand t.. her eve.

"Was it my kitten?" she asked Indistinctly.
"it was," solemnly. "On, i «!.> feel horrid!"
Amal.'-l drew th.- child down upon her lap.

Sarah was sobbing undisgulsedly now.
" "Tv.-hs all y<-ll>-r, 'n' white, 'n' gray," she

said Indiatinctly. "Aunt Ma'ly wrote to mar 'bout
it."
She sobbed still harder.

»T.« be continued.)

TO FLOAT A SUNKEN SHIP.

QA8BA08 INSIDE IN'l-'T.AT'-.D PY Pfl.I.IN'G A

I.I'VI-.R.
From Bla«k nnd White.
Witii th« horrors of tiie VI» torin. the Druamond

Castle and the Warren «Hasting« though, fortu-
nstely, In the last there was scarcely any loas of Ufa

h m mind, tl.«- average man trust wonder h« w
li happens thai In this sge of invention no scheme
has i«« en ¦!. -vi-.-.l for rendering ships iinslnkable.
Not t««r the 111- -1 time have French inventors cobm
to the rescue, and of late the attention of shipbuild¬
er»; and <«;ii. is connected with the Navy and th.»
Mercantil« Marin« ha« been attracted to sn efllea*
plou« but «Imple plan of this «ort. Anxious to

... a lucid and non-technical account of the
...i'i, ri "Black nnd White" représentative

railed on M. T,. Leraseeur, tt»«- London lepreeenta-
Ive of the Inventor.
"We do not claim," he «aid, «. he ,-olleJ up his

«leevi i preparatory to experimenting <>r. the mo.i.-l
floating m a huge '.mk In his ofllce, "t.. make ship¬
wreck pleasant; neither is it our nlm to prevent
collisions «.r the many dangers of thoso who *r<i

down ta the sea In ship«, but we do claim to mako
unslnkabl« any ship, large or »?mall."
Observing an Incredulous aspect on the fa«-e of

hi« visitor, he walked a.toss to the tank und till« «1
the model hulk with BandbSvgS arid l>ri«-ks till h«-r
wat '-lin«) was BUbmerged. Then he point«.I out
that the had in her side two gaping holes supposed
to be the result of collision amidships, which, for
the moment, were -»overed wity collision mats to

keen ber afloat. Thés,» he proceeded to remove,
and the little v.-sse) began to sink rapidly. Pres¬
ently there was S biasing sound as of a soda-water
In.tile being opened.a bunting of something under
thé deck, and tho »»allant little ship was Floating
proudly «">n tho sirfaoo, with the collision hole... ptill
unstopped. Another turn of the gas lever, a bub¬
bling ..? l-.is mi the water, nnd the bout lay on her
Bide at, the bottom of the tank. V'-t another pull
of the lever and in a couple of seconds the sub¬
merged model, Quivering from stem to stern, rose
like a cork, Comment was needless.
"That boat." sai.l If. Letreêseajr, "some five, feet

in length, was, OS you hare seen, rendered unslnk-
¡ible; but for the purpose of experiment she was
twice allowed to touch the bottom, and on each oc-
caslon w.,s raised to the surface. That was ac¬
complished l.y the USO of a liqueur glass full of
carbonic arid gaa I claim that in a relatively
short space of time end with a proportionate con«

Bumption of K«s or ordinary air if you Ilk«**.we
can keep anv ship afloat, no matter how badly she
may be smashed below the water line. Had we our
pparatus to hand we could have raiseii the Oro-

tava In Tilbury Dock In s few hours, sad had our

a.rlugs been on the Drummond ('astla she would
not bo hing at this moment in her rocky bed at
1 .hunt."
"But explain the invention to me."
"It consists of a numl.er of independent eol«

lapslbJe rejervolre.airtight and waterproof.
whi.h when not in use hang under the deck of a

ship, or, tr.'lee«!, In any ppaco not required for use,
as the ceilings of cat.ins and en-*lne*rooms. As
vci .;,.,». they fold up like concertinas, end when
not needed lie quit« flat against the ceilings or

under the decks, it matters not where they are
placed. On deck, or sgain wherever m«.sr ron-

ve lient, are placed ¦ number of small cylinders
tilled with liquid carbonic a«-i«l, which, by means
of pipe«. r|r«- connected with the various balloons
or alrbags, e,i,-h of which is independent, and in

i.i.e being damaged the others are not
Injured."
"Th.;o cylinder-, T taks It, are charged at the

beginning ««f a voyage?"
"Precisely, and al the moment of dange«- ohe

mere pulling of s lever by the ofttoer on the bridare
i the gas to rush Into any of the airbags at

will."
.And th« cost of this appliance?"
"Ol roughly speaking, I should say big ,..-ean

liners like th« Paris or the Lucanla could be fitted
with 'L'Insubmersible' for thai is the name of the
patent.for £1.000. The invention is based ui»on the
well-known principle of th«» tlsh bladder. It «res
devised In Its present form by M. <;. Dubois, an

..r of the «Parts El-cole Central. H was onlv
tome eighteen months' study that the pres¬

en! form was adopted, M Dagee oriKinatori the
.-i Idea, only Iri his case the bags were placed
la th« ^hip; this was f.nind to be unworkable

i:, ¦ heavy aea, M Dubots's Improvement has i.e^n
approved t«>' all who have seen it, and some of the
Ighcsl authorities in England have expressed their

,. tlon with it."
"But Isn't the »pace It will occupy, especially in

:i cargo boat, a »erlous objection.
"Not nt ell. Any properly loaded ship has a

«/scant Bpace between the careo and the deck, and
this ;.r.'l any odd rpacea on board are more than
«rufflCienl for our purposes. The character of the
,. rbags I« Mi« li that by the pressure of the sas
they tit themselves automatically to th«» contour

irgo In the cese of passenger ships there
Is, it l« evident to nil. plenty of room for our ap¬
paratus. It must be remembered, too, that It
w.ml.i only be in very bad cases that it would bo

all th.- slrbega It would onlv be
nary to intl»te those in that part of the "shl-i

thai ha r< elved damage. Hut In the worst pos¬
sible ess« »hip kept afloat by the alrbags.even
If waehed by the sea nnd unable to steer.would bo

tly safe until assistance ciimo."

DAR»Y AND JOAN.

¦syt¿^^íI___.T_U^n»flKATWEHb OR ^YOr. BBS MAT HAVE MT H_l_*.-(Sk-a

NO APPEAL.
ENGLAND'S CRIMINAL JUDGES HAVE THE

FINAL WORD.

A PARDON FROM TUB HOMB SBCRBTARV TltF.

oNi.T H__OHf aftf,r a «-onvption.

England enjoys the strange distinction of having
been until now ahout the only civilized country In

the world that has no criminal court of appeal.
There Is a court of final appeal for civil cases. In thf

House of Lords over which the Lord Chancellor

presides, composed of the members of the High
Court of Judicature known as the Lord Justl-es,

who are not peers, and likewise of those peers who

have held office In the past as Chancellor of Knit-

land, or as Lord rhanccllor of Ireland, as Lord

Justice General of Scotland or ss merely a Ix>rd

Justice. Th.se ex-law lords take their places on

tho side seats, arrayed In ordinary morning dress,

while the Lord Justices of Appeal, arrayed In wig

and gown, occupy the cross seats, the Lord Chan¬

cellor, likewise In his robes, directing the procedure
from the Woolsack. But nothing of the kind exists

for criminal cases, and there Is at the present
moment no means of quashing and reversing the

decision of a criminal court, except by the grant

of a pardon In the Queen's name to the prisoner.
In Instances where the innocence of the latter has

been brought to light after the conviction, this Is

obviously a most unsatisfactory method of dealing

with the affair, since the concession of the act 0.*

gra-e In the name of the Crown Implies that a

crime has really been eommlted whl.-h needs for¬

giveness and mercy.
Moreover, Judges, no matter how eminent and how

anxious to be Impartial and Just, are, after all, but

mortal, and Just as much subject to ldlosyncracles
as their fellow-creatures. Thene idiosyncrasies are

sometimes manifested In an oxcedlngly distress¬

ing manner upon the bench: and when they take

the form of the Imposition of sentences which, while

permitted by law, aro altogether out of proportion
to the gravity of the offence. It stands to reason

that some means should exist of repairing the

wrong thus Inflicted upon an unfortunate fellow-

cieiture. Sir Robert FOId. who was the Attor-

M)'.Qenersl of the last Liberal Administration, did

not hesitate to declare the other day In the House

Of Commons, during the course of a discussion on

the subject that "ferocious and cruel punishments'
were sometimes Inflicted from the Bench, and cited

the (ncident srhere s certain |udgs had been "guilty
of the awful wickedness of increasing s prisoner's
setitinci* by several years for Impertinence to him¬

self during tho course of the trial." Moreover, the

(.quarter Sessions of tho various counties.tribunals
whh'h are composed of county gentlemen and ter¬

ritorial magnates.are renowned for the terrible

severity with which they punish petty offences

against property and the game laws, ahile manl-

festlng an extraordinary leniency tehees crim«*s at

violence an, concerned. As the matter stands now

there Is no means of revising thSSS sentences, no

method of nppeallns against them.

JCSTICE STETHKN CHANGED HIS MIND

Psrhsps no more striking Illustration of the ur¬

gent necessity of a Court of anneal for criminal

cases can be cited than a case related by Leslie
gtephea in his recently published life of his

brother, the late Sir Janus Kitzjames Stephen,
who was one of the most eminent jurists and

Judges of his «lax-, but who was undoubtedly suffer¬

ing from an unbalanced mind during the last year
or two that he sat on the bench as Judge of the

High Court Judicature. It seems that he had

si-nteneed a convict to a certain term of Imprison¬
ment. As the man was being led from the dock

by the Jailers, he called out: "Yer can't do It!
I tell yer, yer can't do It." Sir James, who was

at that time In perfect mental and physical health,
was so much struck by th" remark, that, very
much to his credit, he had the prisoner brought
back and asked him what he meant. The convict

explained that the punishment for his offfnee was

a shorter term than the Judge had awarded him.
Sir James, on looking up the law, found that the
prisoner was right, arfd amended on the .«pot the
decree which he had Issued, diminishing the
term of penal servitude by no less than three

years. But had ho not done so. had he not con¬
sented of his own accord to modify the sentence

before the Court rose, no power on earth could
have saved the man from suffering the full term

of the original sentence, unless, of course, the
Home Secretary, In the name of the Queen, had
granted the man a pardon.
Now, the Home Secretary, In the majority of

cases, Is not a lawyer by profession. Moreover, he
Is obviously Busceptlble to the political Influences
of the party which looks upon him as one of Its
leaders In Parliament. Yet It Is upon him, as

matters now stand, that the responsibility rest's of

repelling any judicial error, by the unusual means
of a Queen's pardon. indeed, he is In him*elf a
species of court of criminal appeal, and inasmuch
a.; He is «possessed of no legal knowledge and
moreover exercises the right of granting the
Crown's pardons, not through any constitutional
prerogative, but merely by modern usage the state
of affairs is extremely unsatisfactory, 'it is only
since the beginning of th«? present r.dgn that the
duty of deciding upon the merits of the cases

worthy of royal pardon has been left In the hands
of tha Secretary of State for the Home Depart¬
ment.

POWER TAKEN* FROM THE QUEEN*.
Before Queen Victoria came to the throne this

prerogative was exercised exclusively by the sov¬

ereign, who likewise signed all the death warrants

of criminals, the Homo Secretary merely acting In

an advlrory and secretarial capacity, seeing that
tue monarch's orders were carried into effect. But
when Victoria Bueceeded to the crown as a girL
«barely eighteen years old, it was felt that it would
be unjust to ask so young and Innocent a mind to
assume the responsibility of sending t*> or holding
from th«' gallows criminals convicted of capital of-
frnces, Accordingly it was resolved in council that
the Secretary of State for the Home Department
should take charge of the matter himself, and
should í-íru the warrant in the yueen's name with¬
out consulting her or taking her wishes upon the
subject. It was in this way that the Queen and
the British monarchy lost forever that constitu¬
tional prerogative of meres and pardon which has
always been regarded as the most priceless Jewel
In the crowns of the Old World monarch.", and it is
doubtful whetlur to-day. with the growth of dem¬
ocratic sentiment in England, the sovereign would
be allowed to réassume poss.ssion thereof. For.
with the popular theory thut It Is the people, rather
than the monarch, who are really sovereign, it
st.u Us to reason thai Parliament prefers to see the
pewer of pardon vested In the hands of one of its
members who hold« his oftlce as Horn» Secretary,
subject to Its VOtOS, and who can, therefore, h«-
held to strict account, rather than in those «,f the
Queen, who cannot be asked to explain her motive,
and who is answerable to no one but to her own

conscience.
The Secretary of State for the Home Department

Is unofficially assisted |n decidlos upon the merits
of petitions tor «perdón hv a trained and energetic
staff. But this board of advisors, which has no

ccnstltutlonal or legal existence.indeed, it Is actu¬

ally Ignored by tin« vast majority of the public.Is
without any means of enforcing Its recommenda¬
tions upon the Home .Secretary, who 1« at liberty to

ignore them or to avail himself thereof as he sous

tit.
With the obj».*t of remedying this state of af¬

fairs, a bill «us been Introduced In Parliament, not

by the Government, hut merely i.v a private mem¬

ber, a Mr. Plokersglll, provldln.* for the institution
of a court of criminal appeal foi th.* revision, where
necessary, of all nave capital sentences it had
been hoped that ths latter might have been in¬
ch .led within the sphere of the operations of the
projected court. But the only ground on which
Parliament would consent lo pass the mensure in

its tirst and second readings was that capital sen¬
tences should be excluded from the consideration
or revision by the future Court of Criminal Appeal
The House took the ground that, although the trial
bv jury system Is far from perfect. v«t it |s the
best that has be.n discovered, and that It would
Impair the constitutional rights of a British citi¬
zen were s court of appeal composed of s certain
number of judges, to 1><* Intrusted with the power of
annulling the verdie! found by S Jury com|»osed of
twelve peers of the prisoner. In one word, the
English people, while disposed to .idmlt thai Judges
may err. anil that their sentences may stand in
need of revision, absolutely d«'i-line to tolerate any¬

thing that would tend to diminish the weight or the
Importance of the v.rdlct of a Jury, since that
would be equivalent to striking a blow nt one of
ths most highly prized and cherished of popular In¬
stitutions and constitutional prerogatives.

BELLING ELEPHANTS IN LONDON.

.SMALL prh-es offeri.ii at a rectcnt aciti«in.

From The Field.
The offer at sale by auction of half a dosen ele¬

phants In lionrton Is an event of so unusual an oc¬

currence as to call for notice. The animals offered
were specially imported for the Indian exhibitions
of 13% and 189««. and were all of the Indian species,
which Is so essentially distinct from the African
animal.
The first two lots were both females that had

been well trained for the circus business by P. T.
Barnum and Adam Forepaugh In America They
were Imported into this country In 1K«J5. Juno, the
first offered for sale. Is 8 feet f.1, Inches high, and
weighs 2 tons 17 hundredweight 1 quarter, «She was

bought In at 10) guineas. Modoc, her companion, Is
7 feet 10 inches In height and weighs 2 tons 3 hun¬
dredweight. She was sold for 100 guineas.
The remainder wen« purchased In liurmah, where

they were used for ordinary draught labor, and
have been on the stage for spectacular purposes
and for carrying visitors for two season». They
may be described as very fine specimens of young
Indian elephants. The two males named Archie
and Edgar attracted much attention. They both
have good tusks, which are ornamented with brass-
work. Archie, whose height Is 7 feet 11 Inches, and
who*« weight Is 2 tons 1» hundredweight S quarters,
Was bought in at li.. guliu-ai. Ills companion, Ed¬
gar, height I feet 1 inch, and weight 2 tons IT hun-

dredwelgnt 1 quarter, wss «old for 150 gulnaau- to
Oeorge Banger.
The two young females wore both bought in at

Ha guineas. (Jlpsy. 7 foot 7»/», Ihchea in height,
welshed 2 ton« 8 hundredweight I »piarters, and
Kuth. who 1« supposed to be In calf, exceed« her
companion by 3 Inch»*« In height arrd by ï hundred-
weight 1 quarter In weight. An extra lot was of. '

fered, consisting of the Indian humped cattle.a
eow, bull and calf These were bought m at l)
guineas.

It 1b somewhat difficult to aecount for the «mall
prices offered for these elephants, and It is not sur¬

prising they w«tr«* mostly bought In by the owners,
the usual priée of a goo«l elephant being about £.vd.
Jumbo was purchased by Harnura from the z«jo-
logical Society for £1.000. but he was exrep-ional In
size thougn dangerous In temper Th«**«* remain¬
ing unsold are, as we are Informed by the aue.

»loners, Messrs. Freeman, of Aldfldgei Repr^i-
tory about to be return«-»! to Burmah. The cost of
keeping elephants Is too great for then to be
adopted as pets Each one will consume more rhan
£4 worth of food weekly. In th«. tropic-, where
vegetation Is so much more rank and rapid In it«

growth, the cpst of maintaining a stud of elephant«
mnv be much less, but In England, unies« tney ru-«»
attractive as show animals, «he exaense Of their
keep Is prohibítorv.

A PRESIDIUM'S LOVE AFFAIR.

JOHNSONS COURTSHIP OF MISS SARAH

WORD.

FHE EEtECTED THK FCTl'V.F. CRIES RMUttEAES
FOR A SADDLER.Till* HOllANTIC STORY

Or A TAILOR'S GOOSE.

From The National Mai*.-»sine

man Wllfi «vnw ii^itinir.i ,», »>m¿ u.i iiiiinii ..,,,. «vm t.

In the affairs of this Nation. Of humb.e orlglr, and
having had practically no educational advantage*,
he had In hi» character the element« of true man¬

hood, and by for. a of brain power and ability at¬

tained the highest position of honor and trust in
the Republic.
Andrew .Johnson left his home in North '"arol'.na

by reason of *«ome trouh.e with his employer, and
went to the then Bitre-egclusi«-« and aristocratic
village of Lauren«. Me had no influential family
connections, an«i was a.s poor as 'he tradition«;
church mouse, his worldly posse-sion« consisting

''OAT MA OR BY JOHNSON-THE
Oo<>BE.

PAMOC1

only of the clothe» he wore. To one acquainted
with thedoelai conditions of the ante-bellum South,
the dlftl"«»ltie!« incident to obtaining r--.ignition by
a man handicapped as Johnson WM can be readily
imagined. The sterling worth of th.- young tailor,
however, made Itself felt, and demande«! the ad¬
miration and respect soon accorded Mm even by
those who were wont to consider on>- not to the
manner born deserving of but condescondlng notice
Soon after reaching I.aurens Johnson secured a

position In a tailoring estab lshment. and this he
held with «perfect «atlefaetloa to his employer«
until his return to his North Carolina home. H*.
was a painstaking laborer, and took commendable
prifle In doini; his work as perfectly as possible. A
coat cut. fitted and mad«- by Johnson Is still in ex¬

istence. It was made for i.'olonei Henry C. Young,
a prominent lawyer und po.lucían of upper Caro¬
lina, and Is now treasured by his descendants ss

one of their mon precious possessions. The fact
that the coat Is still lu a good state of preserva¬
tion may possibly bo taken as at. evidence of tho
excellence and durabl ity of the work
Johnson's stay at I^aurens, brief as it was, marlc-d

a very important epoch in his life. It was ther*>
that he met his first love. Miss Sarah Word, a

charming young woman of education and refine¬
ment, who saw in the modest and retiring young
Journeyman tailor a man of character and Btnmgth
and promise. Johnson'« regard for Illas Word was
reciprocated, and the young people entered into an

engagement to marry. They were thrown constant¬
ly In each other's society, and the future Presi¬
dent of the I'nited States once assisted his
fiancée In laying, stuffing and ««uilting a

quilt. This qui.t is now owned bv Mrs.
J. F. Bolt, of Lauren«, granddaiignter "of Miss
Word, who subsequently marri«.1 William Han.
On either end of the quilt are Miss Word'« initials,
"S. W.," wnlch were made, stuffed and quilted by
Johnson, unassl.itcd. The enthusiastic young lover
was very desirous of placing his own initia!* b«-
sida those of his sweetheart, but this Mis»; Word
would not permit This .jruit was on exhibition at

the Atlanta Exposition last lall, an.l attra«:t«*d
much attention.
The irresistible tendency »hat young men la lov«

have to carve their BWeetbeert'a name« on «very-
thing movable and immovable in their Immediate
vicinity was not wanting In Johnson. On the back
of an old snlit-bottomo«! chair he engravrd tho in¬
scription "S. W..*«*0." It is n«edless to say that It
was the chair In which Was Wor«l was ai-rus'umed
to sit on the porch of her home. This chair is now
in the possession of Mrs. Bolt.
Having satisfactorily adjusted the trouble with

his former employer in North Carolina. Johnson de¬
cided to return and resume his place. Before leav¬
ing Laorens, as a token of his affectionate regard,
he gave to Miss Word his dearest possession, the
goose with which ho had worked at his trade. Thla
act shows the tender simplicity of the young tailor.
He had no false pride about the matter. He wa«

leaving the woman he loved for an indefinite time,
and not ashamed of his lowly calling, gave her
somethlnK that would bo a constant remtn«ler of
him ami his .work. After leaving Laureas differ¬
ences arose between Miss Word and John»on, and
their engagement was terminated, but the tailor's
goose was never returned, and Is now owned by
Mrs. Bolt, and valu..! above price on account of Its
romantic history. Mis* Word rejected the tailor
and married William llano», a saddler. The tailor
became President of the rnite»i Srate««.
Johnson's biographers have all maintained that In

early life he was uncouth. Illiterate and ignorant,
with r.o refinement nor grace of manner. It has
been stated that he could neither read nor write,
and that bis wife taught htm both aft-r marriag«s.
This error has become «o firmly fixed that it Is
generally accepted as an historic fact, and school¬
children are told the romantic story of how a man
who afterward became President was taught to
read and writ.» by a wife who was ambitious for
his advancement. This story may be a beautiful
object-lesson on the grand possibilities of Amer¬
ican youth, but it has the fatal defect of being un¬

true. Wh««n Johnson lived in Laurens be could
both rerul and write, and was considered a young
man of exceptional Intelligence. Ml^s Word, to

whom he was engaged, is authority for the «tate-
ment that she received many notes and letters
from him. and that he wrote a good business hand,
Sh«' haa also frequently said that he was a man of
more than ordinary intelligence, of elegant addre««
an«l a brilliant conversationalist. A» MU« Word
was. by virtue of her relations to him, closely ae*

«oclated with Johnson, the correctne«« of her
statements can neither be doubted nor contravened.
More than this. Colonel T. B. Crew*, one if the
oldest cltlrens of Lauren«, and husband of Miss
Word's daughter, say« that over half a century
ago, when he, first went to Lauren?, he had ft««
quently heard from old residents that Johnson wa«
a great reader.In fact, a veritable iookwotm. He.
had often been seen seated on his tailor's board
with a book by hi» »hie, reading and studying.
From this evidence it would appear that the story
of Johnson being in early life an uncouth Ignoramus
must bo abandoned as absolutely false. The facts
prove just th.« contrary, that h>» was a young ma»

of rare Intelligence and refinement.

HIGHLY ESTEEMED.
From The Washington Star.
"1 used ter think." remarked Meandering M!*t«k

"that 1 wasn't popular with dumb animal«.''
.Ar.» ve"" Inquired nodding Peta
'»^Tremendously. I met three dogs to-day, and

ev.-ry one of them thought I was nice enough to
cat:"

WELLS

HAIR
ALjAM

Y*Kf HAIR Tí OWÍINAi, COLOHV
Stop« HAIR «'OMINO OCT. Kr«**. I»««».l ftx»m *aj
rr«»»ii!*.!»ni!n,[1 if «r»>, «r».|.i»l.v m.i r»>.UithaS
to original nfttural .-<¦! >r. »\»t»nr ton i dr»MiO| Mc.
f 1 «J« At Kutallor W ...>.«\r OruioMt. I*ru y »îo«xtt
it >r»«, lUrr l»r»»«*n»,"rt>r«|'»i«l !«« «j| r»»i

ol it»«-» K. S WKl.l-S .lor«»» »It» S .1

EÄl KELLE OILBÄLM
|.r»»Monr*««ipt

TE/13r»»r th« «'«»inpUuon, ItiuplM. m h Wurm«,
Kwi S.*, «'liap*, Ko.igh Skin ¡ pr...o»é

ruikl»», »»»in«. mrt.»i a».» o»
KV», SI ni Drufgut*

t»>l|.l<MI>-T tO W
«ryingupnf BBSS«

< I.EAIN »VT

Water Bugs,
Roaches,

t-rod bu-,*, Bio«, «Mia, ro«lhn, r»»». au«» -u>«u--*--*|
,_«e* tAHt.it«. »)uirr»lâ. gss m

tjMR m\t mm ii.Wiui.JW4i <&,e<*c


